[ MAGAZINE SECTION. THE S A I 'l' LAKE HERAI D MAGAZINE SECTION.
e . L]
SALT LAKE CITY, UTAF SUNDAY, APRIL 14, 1907
s How Jarby's Encyclopedia Tamed a
HE Pirate Crew and Gave a Boost to BY ELLIS PARKER BUTLER.
C.V % Female Suffrage for Women. . . .
—'T!' ] wanted that book I'd buy it,”"| seen the way things was run on that | ) —— -~ - — ] one week from that day and
gaid Miss Hinckley, setting her hard- | pirate ship before and after ladies took | " he said, “every pirate was learn-

a hand in running it, you would look

= R = ) drink tea with his little finger
jooking mouth firmly, “and I'd like to| ., "0, o votes-for-ladies business in a out from the cup. One “‘Cgﬁk
see any man say I shouldn’t. I know | different way from what you do. You { of reading this remarkable work had
yvery well that Mrs. Beem is scared to| couldn’'t help it. And you would see, | raised them imprisoned Iladies to a
death of her husband, and I'm not sur-|as I do, that the only thing needed is | point where they knew more about ev-
prised that she let him dictate to her| to hand each and every female one copy | erything worth knowing than any of
- e should buy it or not, but|of Jarby’s Encyclopedia of Knowledge | the men knew, and they took the vot-
] that v I wasn't made presi- | and Compendium of Literature, Scierce | ing away from the men amd voted
dent of 1 idies’ Female Suffiage ..nm".\:'( to make the world a garden of | themselves into the ffices for this
¢r Women society for no such raason | joy.”” | book had taught them useful informa-
as that was because I know m) “Them was sirong words 1o use tol tion on one thousand and one subjects,
te ' got gumotion znough| men as dead set against us voting as| comprising all the knowiedge known to
9 ur them, men or no men. | them men was,” said Miss Hinckley. man, twenty thousand references in all,
on't v that book, and the “I felt it my duty to speak up | from A to Z, calculated to make tha
. } I ain’t got time to real| strong,” said Eliph' Hewitt, “hoping | ignorant as wise as the most educated,
§it iy official dutics takes all my | thereby to win them from error. I done\ at wan, woman or child for the
my duty as I seen it, and as I've done | 74 d ife, as well as providing en-
ki would,” said| it ever since 1 was converted bv what | te t for leisure moments. Price
. 8! sympathetic lit-| I seen on the good ship Flying Hen. 1| 0 !
. A t the right to vote| use the words ‘good ship’ as meaning | iid the ladies zet along as of«
big job. It takes lots of | how it was built.” | ficers of the " asked Mliss Hinck-
< of time, just ke it did “I've heard as how pirate ships wa.e! ley., “Did they s well as the men
o 8 this Jarby's Encyclopedia of | awful places,” said Miss Hinckley. | had done?”
Compendium of Litera-| “Words cannot tell how had,” <:1;df “Can you ask me such a question?’
Sciar ind Art, on which th | Eliph’ Hewlitt. *“The captain was al said llizi.l' Hewlit “The Flying Hen
< F the known world | constant user of cigarettes, and them | became known from Africa to Green-
twenty vears, but it is ortn i men after dinner would keep sitting land as the only pirate ship that had
does, everything, | around the table playving dominoes for| he refined and well conducted, enno-
lexed and ciass LI money. And all the time they was ca- | bling i n of home arousd It
¢, 31 down and 31 month | rousing that way their poor wives ‘-\'usi The piank was that well scoured it
locked in the ship's basement. There | made all ithe difference to the poor fel-
loes  and mebby it | thera poor women had to stay, week in | lows that had to walk it. Every morn-
Mi Hinckiey, “though|{and week out, and was never allowed | ‘ ing the deck was scrubbed and ihﬂ salls
1 for praising uj hation deck for fresh air or to take part in| : iired and the rging feather dusted
1. g it hasn't gut|anv of the elections.” | r \ off. The capstan and binnacle and
) ith ting votes for| “How come the pirates to have elec- | , things b« mlir'-.;.!;\ covered with turkey
i 't want it.” | tions?” asked Miss Hinckloy. ‘ 1 red stuff, and every evening we had
1 gent looked Miss “To choose new eofficers,” explained U readings from ‘The Five Hundred En-
the face througn his | Eliph’ Hewlitt. “The excitement of the '“ nobling Thoughts,” including the ‘Prose
life was alwayvs too much for one or itwo and Poetical Gems of All Ages,” pagei
pris wotlin poor fellows and they would drop down 864, after which until ten we p]’.ﬂyed!
| i that the day I!i dead of heart disease When it was some of the games as given on page
) 1 f ] Vidtl- | common pirates we did nothing but toss 745, 'Five Hundred Parlor Games for!
Suffrag ety came to e | them over the banister, but if they hap- Old and Young." Then lights was put
0L Zive up selling ihis| pened to bhe officers, we had to have an | out and all retired.
} Yes™ Eliph’ Hewliit,’ | election to fill the offic So we vote:d! | “One day the captain called us all!
vou L man e#rd al It was a hard life, but it was a merry together and said: ‘By Jimminy Crick-
vin't i r the good of nus|one, and nearly all hands drank beer | > “Argans “ tets! lads, just sée how much better off
together and keen the la- | and smoked in most any part of the oy wWe are \ . See how elegant this pi-
kitcl viiere they belong? | ship that they had mind to. I rose rate business has come to be and how
] thing else, but 7 you|right up from the ranks, being elesied | - much better off we are. I move lha(q
nd work in one voiwing, | janitor first and then floor manager ve leave the ladies to run this ship and
. jJarby & Goss, don't. and then general superintendent of the o - . that we men all go on land and sell
to ladies We ask it| whole shipn, which was s hard job be- Ht ICX) ED | “Jarby’'s Encyclopedia of Knowledge
vor, for with this saverb| cause it was my work to keep thines ~& Rb H ]{] and bt"-?w\;r‘!.-i:',i:‘. of Literature and
ielr nanas they wouid bave | tidy, and the shin did gel so mussy in HEQ TH Art” throughout the United States of
isdom of the known woirlid|a fight Nobody wanted to 4o ihe t America, statistics of which is gtven ond
{ form for instant referens i | sweeping and  dusting As I loek! page 265. Yes, by Gummy! give the la-
only our equals, which!around this tidy reom.” added Elink' :  dies of our dear native land a chance |
ready, but our superiors.’”| Hewlitt. as he looked kindls at hex - jand sell them this book, and vote they |
id Eliph" Hewlitt, “T siook | through his spectacles. “Miss Hinekley, | | will and must!” So at the next stop|
Gents” T said, ‘T must ang | makes me sick to think how careless | you could exnect of wives of pirates.| The masts was all cobwebs and some ! when he found out what that ship!sixty-fourth edition of “Jarby’s En-|we made we went ashore and didn't!
s volume, neatly bound in| that ship looked on some days. Mebhy | So we kept the ladies locked down in days all the crew laid around smoking,  was loaded with. Nothing but books!” | cyclopedia of Knowledge and Compen-| come back
1 frontisnie in three col-| yon won't believe it. but the windows| the basement, and I did my best totand everything was going to racky “1 suppose ke only wanted gold,” | dium of Literature, Scifnce and Art) | “You didn't all run off to get away
ladies of this country. To! wasn’t washed for weeks at a time, and keep the ship cleaned up, but it wasn't | ruin as fast as it could. just as it is in | said Miss Hinckley. and overboard she goes” With that he | from them pink teas, did you?” asked
men I do not care, but in| the hold wasn't house cleaned once.” no use, for there was dirt everywhere. | another way in this country of ours to-| “Just so.” said Eliph’ Hewlitt. “Our | chucked one into the briny deep, but I| Miss Hinckley. “It sounds a littie like
wayv selling this book to tl “1 can believe it,”” said Miss Hinck- and the pirates always tracking in mud | day. There was big need of new laws | license cnly allowed us to take gold | put my hand on his arm. ‘aptain,” I/i: to me.”
life work If, gews,” 1 ke “but I don't see why the women | with their muddy boots—"’ |on that ship and of some firm but kind | and jewels, but we had got so careless | said, ‘I never heard of that book. but “No, ma'am,” said Eliph' Hewlitt,
it had beem a pirate, as T have. wasn't let un out of the basement o “What's that?” asked Miss Hinckley, : hands to run things, and gradually we on board eur ship by that time that we | think of the ladies locked down in the | “our object was as stated, and this
want the ladies to vote and tidy up the ship.’ sharply. “Where did they track that|all come to see it, but we never once  didn't abide by the jaw at all. The|basement of our own ship. Mebby | book can only be had by subscription
wing their refining influences inio “Because we was afraid of them- mud from?” :thnught of the ladies in the basement | captain was going to throw that whole these books would wile away their te- | of the agents. 25 a volume, §1 down
nd te circulate from pole to pole,  thot's the truth!” said Elinh Hewiitt, Eliph’ Hewlitt hesitated for but a as fit to do it. We voted one man into | cargo of hrn.i\-<_n\-g-rhn;nd when I spoke | dious hours. Suppose we save one copy land $1 a month u pald.’
ngz elactions as polite and elegant | “We was afraid thev would claim their | moment. Then he smiled pleasantly at | office and then voted him out again up. ‘Captain,” I said, ‘some books are | for each of the ladies?” So we did.” “lI guess 1 in get along without
pink tea party.’ rights and 3! he let vote, and so| Miss Hinekley. “From the dirt that the!and znother one in, but no good come | worth money. If there is any first fo- Eliph’ Hewlitt paused. to let Miss | one.” said Miss Hine kleyv. “We wom-
Chem sentiments did you credit.” | many of the pirates had been killed off | cross-trees grows in,” he said. of all our changes, until one day we |lios of Shakespeare in that shipload of | Hinckley ask a leading question, but ! en will get our rights without buying
§ Mise Hinckley that the women was in a majority and! *I never knowed before that ships | run across a ship that was bound from | books we can get good money for | she did not seem inclined to speak. He | books off of hook agents. Some towns
Yos'm,” admitted Eliph’ Hewlitt. “but | could have ran things o suit them- ‘ had soil aboard,” said Miss Hinckley. | New York to San Francisco, and we  them.’ The captain swore ‘Jimminy | took the sample copy that he had been | let us vote at YL ctions already.”
spoke what T believed. ‘Cents.’ [ selves if they had had any sense, which “What do you suppose every ship has ' keel hauled alongside and took her. | Crickets! he said, ‘there ain't no first { holding on his knee and opened it =o “Yes'm,” s Eliph’ Hewlitt. “Those
vou had bee: on the they hadn’t. 1 never saw such an ig-|a vard for?” inquired Eliph’ Hewlitt. | You had ought to hear our ecaptain, |editions in thig lot. Near as I can make | that Miss Hinckley could seée the alle- | are the towns where I had soid the la-
seas, as I have, [ you had ! norant lot of ladies, but that was all | “Welil, things got worse -and worse. | who was a very profane man, swear  out this whole ship is loaded with the | goriczl frontispiece in three colors, | dies copies of this bhook.”
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tral  office man irtively | tracted study of some very perplexing | ular thing with them. T glanced at my | ehief director of their project, whatever] “Yes,” muttered Boyd. | “The same as Reading—see! 1t says| chances Yet whei he and Jimmie
v ed the fellow for several min-| probiem. | wateh, Jimmie, and found it to be ,,rc—{il may be,” replied Boyd. “By that “How much study have you given | the samg as Reading. The forgery of | Coleman entered superb quarters of
1 spect and actions being of th The character of the problem \\‘;qsz cisely 9 o'clock.” | precaution they may do without a ren- | it?” | the i:w:uim,f: certificate already has the great Ironclad Insurance company
yuicks the professional in-| quite obvicus, however. At Boyd's el-| Coleman laughed. dezvous, which, in gvent of any dan-| “Just begun.” { been executed. Capital woerk—that re- | both were very carefully disguised. 1%
A Mulberry street detective. | bow stood a paste pot and brush, and| *“I'd wager that you were there at!ger, might expose the trail they ob-| *“Ah, is that so?” jfers to the forger's work. Now O. K.| was an expedient adopted only in event
first had scen "him dodge | o 2 blank slip of cardboard he had ; the same hour the 1ex: morning,” said | viously are aiming to cover.” I “Um-m!” } Scmething is now all right—but what? | that the final rec inient of the cryptio
from the side door of a saloon | pasted the numerous fragments of pa-| he. i “But why should he mail a copy nf; “What do vou make of it?" | But what? It must refer to the imunication sent out from these of-
tmbers street, then had lost him | per collected that .morning, carefully| “You'd win.” siid Bayd terscly. the letter?” inquired Coleman. “Why| Now the voice of Mr. Felix Boyd ap- | Reading ceriificate—possibly to the| fices, of whose crafty precautions Boyvd
e nearesi corner, only to sight | uniting the irregular edges. much afier “With what resuait?” | not mail the letter itself?” Eprurnd to have deserted him entirely, | negotiation of the forgery,” cried | already had seen sufficient evidence,
gain in William street, near the| the fashion of the broken picture puz- “The two men met again at procisely “FProbably anotker precaution, Jim- | for he made no answer whatever. With | Boyd, now speaking with the rapidity | might then have the insurance build-
m ry of the great Brooklyn bridge.| zles of childhood days, Except where | the salme time and for the =amce pur-|mie, by which the sender of the letter | his brows knit, with his dilated eves|and vehemence of a man whose brain| ing under the watchful eve of some eca-
i ' appear quite a vagabond.|a small fragment was missing here ani| pose. Yet not a vword passed between| guards against being traced by his/|steadily growing brighter, he sat for| was in a riot. pable spy "
s vel not far from it. His| there, he thus was enabled to rcad the | them. sur for the guick delivery of | handwriting.” | several minutes studying the strange| “But the Roman numerals—what of Mr. Vanderlift. a venerable gentle-
€2V trousers were frayed, his coat| communication cn  the torn sheet | the letter, Jimmre, they met ard passed “Ah, I see.” | communication, much as if his life it- | themn?” iman of 70, was in his private offi~e
«d and ragged, while the rusty-black | which had been written only on lJr:"i]il\'v total strangers.”™ “Such extreme care would be taken |self hung upon his power of percep-| “Dates, Jimmie, as plain as the nose! when informed that two men, repre-
derby, drawn about s ears. was of a ! side. z | “Humpn! Thit's a bit cdd. Inden).” | for no ordinary purpose, and I am con- , tion. Coleman frequently had had oc-|on your face,” cried Boyd. *The dates | sentatives of a large London company
vi ge of long ago. Bent nearly dou-| “Ah, Jimmie, is it vou?” said he, “So odd that I resclved to quietly | vinced that it points to a crime of un- | casion to marvel at this faculty in Fe- | (0 be inserted in the forged certificates| in the same line, desired an interview
t was searching for something in| looking up and reaching for his pipe. | learn waat' it meant,” said Iiovd. *“At!usual magnitude.” {lix Boyd, at times when his penetration | when raised from three shares to 200 with him. This information, sent im
th row stireet, now probing inte ('!".\‘il down and have a cigar. I'll take! the same wour cach morrimmz the inei- “I believe you are right, Felix.” [appf‘aml most like the result of some | VI.—X.—1886. That's Oct. 6, 1886. The | throuszh a clerk, promptly opened thae!
i between the pavemenis, now ! a breathing spell now that you're here, | dent is repeated, Jimmie, with but “After receiving these letters,” added | extraordinary intuition, and possibly it | others bave the same significance. But! way for Boyd and his companion.
gingerly picking at something in the|and will let you into as curious a casr'nm- variatior. A letter is delivered | Boyd, “Vaughn invariably goes into|never was more forcibly exemplified | why does the writer of this want th--! “Dear me, gentlemen, I'm very glad
gut and all the while too absorbed|as I ever tackled.” only ahout one day in four. Otherwise|the saloon from which you saw me |than in the present case. { forged certificates sent to him, as evi-| to see you,” said Mr. Vanderlift, with!
t tice the cecasional passers-by. Yet| “It's curious indeed, then,” remarked | wken thz two men pase. 1the cne mere- emerge. There he opens the letter and For at the end of ten minutes Boyd | dently was done with the Reading? The | an artless stare at th®m through his
he glanced sharply toward the; Coleman, drawing up a chair. “Were|ly shakes his head & trithe, as if 1o in-| makes a copy of it on a sheet of paper | broke the siience by exhaling a deep | game still is blind to me— Stay! What's| gold-bowed spectacles. “Pray be seat-
under the bridge, as if the insure| vou at work on it this morning when—""| timate :hat the:e is notlong dofhe™ with which he is provided. That hav-|breath and saying, with a voice so de- | this? The usual—ha! I have it, ihe|ed. From London, do I understand?
» eve was upen him from that{ “When you threatened to run me in,” “Hav= you seen them cach day for|{ing been carcfully done, he destroys the | liberate and strained that it evinced his [ usual transfer to the company. Both| Had vou sent in vour cards—"
d n X | interrupted Boyd, laughing. three weeks?” original letter by igniting it at the ci- | intense mental application: certificates are to be drawn to x'm-‘ “Here is my card, Mr. VanderMft,”
1an’'s curiosity presently got the “Well, you looked enough off color to “Barring only the Sablath.” gar stand, pretending that he inciden- “It is more than a deal in stocks, l man whose name is partly missing, | Boyd quietly interposed, having mada
better of him. He strode nearer the fel- | be run in. Your make-up was fit for a| *“Do you know .ither «f them?” tally uses it to light his cigar.” Jimmie. It is a crime in stocks!’ | then raised from three shares to 30),|sure that the doors were closed. *“I
b lting just behind him, and| Weary Willie.” “I have shadowad both and learned “Do the salocon people know him, or “Good heavens!” growled (,’nloman.,‘nnd the transfer blank on the back of | think vou will recall my name when
bluntly demanded: “That, now, is in the adjoining room.” | all that is possible of them withovt be- anythmg about him?” impulsively drawing nearer. “What | each filled in with a forgery to some|yvou— Careful’ Not teoo loud, my dear!
“"What have you lost, my man?" “And, too, I saw you dodge out of a| traying my interes:.” renled Royd, “I have not ventured any questlons, | have vou discovered?” company or corporation. Oh, ho, I see|sir! Our mission is a delicate one, and'
My man” peered uo over his bowed | saloon, more like a thief than an hon-| “The one whe delivers the lotters is a | Jimmie, lest my quarry might get wind “Wait a bit—not too fast, Jimmie!|it now! The game is as plain as two/| the wallis may have ears.”
s ¢ tl indulged in a curious|est man.” young man named Paul Cory. He live«|of them and flee to cover. Being well | T will yet fathom it. Note this last|times two. The assets of the corpora- “Good heavens!” gasped the startled
Smirk throvgh his unkempt beard. “Very likely. In faci, however, 1| with his meother in Brooklvn, and is|on their trail, I cannot afford to lose | item of the four comprising the letter. | tion consist of big blocks of railroad | old gentleman. “You're not really Fe-
Not my way, mister. Did you think | merely was dodging after a man who | said to e a lieyv loafer, but with nc the scent through any folly of my own. | It confirms my suspicions. In two | stocks, the certificates of which arel lix Boyd?”
I had rejoined, with siy insolence. | left just in advance of me.” other very evil habits.” This morning, however, I contrived to | places a fragment is missing, and the | kept in the vault month after month. “Very really, sir.” said Boyd, laugh-
think vou'd better give me a civil “And vour disguise?” “That's 9al enough.” outwit Mr. Vaughn.” last obviousiy would make up the word “The scheme ig to raise small certifi- | ing softly. *“And my friend is Detect-
Y vou may be questioned in “Was only to insure that the same “BEach letter.that he delivers is re-| “How so, Felix?" weather. Weather still fine. Not a|cates to correspond with the genuine | ive Coleman of the central office.”
] rs less agreable,” frowned Cole-|gzame was not played on me,” laughed | ceived py mail the previous night. and “When he approached, as usual, to|cloud in sight. It plainly signifies, | ones, then deposit them in place of the “Goodness gracious! Dear me! Why
n Boyd. “I'm getting to be tolerably|I have disc:vera! that he dees net| destroy the letter he had copied, one | Jimmie, that no grounds for immediate | latter to guard against immediate de-|ars you here, Boyd, in this fashion?"*
ho! A plain clothes chap, eh?” | well known about here, Jimmie, and|open them. By intercepting a ecarrier, | of which I have been decidedly eager | apprehension are seen, that no suspic- | tection. and then convert the genuine “You know for what my contract

s the tarn.”

I've not lost anything.”
what are you hunting?”
or what I've found the most of,
You don't see any hits like
*in the gutter about here, do you?”
with a leer the fellow now dis-

ved in the palm of his grimy hand
Mumerous fragments of paper, more or

5% sojled, as if a written sheet had
been torm into small pieces and thrown
awan

"Why

\
(

are yveu picking up that trash?”
anded oleman.
s

“For what, then?
You'd better—*
. “Not teo noisy. Jimmie, if it's all the
ame to you,” now came the interrup-
tion, with a subdued chuckle. “Drop
arcund ints Pine street about 3 o’clock,
ihd I then may have this trash in

f"iltw o answer you intelligently. So
Iy

, '8, Jimmie! Take a turn the other
LAY, old chap, since many know us
T running meates.”

’M-‘:\"H..“m;w I be everlastingly bam-
Joozled growled Coleman, as red as
.. Bobbler's  crest. “It's Felix Boyd
himgelf, or I'm a Har!™,
m-\‘" Felix Boyd already was slouch-
E‘arnun:l the nearest corner.
Uoleman. swung sharp on his
and took the

heel
opposite direction, but
:{;"ﬂml}’.at 3 o'clock that afternoon,
¢ 'Ted with ne littie curiosity, he en-

‘red Boyd's office in Pine street.

He found Felix Boyd seated at his
“"- strinped of his coat and vest,
hhﬂl his sleeves rolled to the elbows of

' Wiry, bare arms, and his disordered

T and furrowed brow indicating pro-

. Not because I'm a scavenger, mis- |

See here, my man. |

caution at times is imperative.”

“Ah! 1 see,”
fice man.

“I believe,” added Bovd. miore grave-
ly, “that a crime of considerable mag-
nitude is being shaved up, and--well,
Jimmies, you know what my clients ex-
pect of me. They reason that an cunce
of prevention is better than a pound of
cure, and I reckon they are right.”

“Humph.” grunted Coleman. *“It
strikes me that to antieipate and pre-
vent crime is too much to be expect-
ed.”

“Possibly.”

“Despite that, yvou've been a howling
success at it.”

“There must be no siip-up in this af-
tair, at all events,” declared Boyd, with
a nod. “Having hit upon a clue, finely
spun though it is, I must run it to the
ground. With the men and interests
that apvear in my list of clients, Jim-
mie, millions may be at stake; and
what is quite as much to me—my own
reputation.” s

“What the deuce have you discov-
ered ?” asked Coleman, with augmenied
interest.

“T'Il begin at the beginuing,™ said
Boyd. “While crossing Chambers
street one morning about three weeks
ago I saw two men meet, coming from
opposite directions. Not a word of
greeting passed between them, however,
nor so inuch as a nod. Yet, in passing,
one quickly gave the other a letter.
That was all, Jimmie, bat you know
how instinctively I snap at such tri-
fles. it's a vart of my business. The
episode impressed me very unfavora-
bly. It was so odd and quickly executed
that I at once concluded it to be a reg-

smiled the central of-

whom I warned against betraying me,
I examined one of the letters before he
delivered it at Cory’s house.”

“With what result?”

“It was properly addressed to Cory,
but I discovered that a pin hole had
been made in the lower right-hand cor-
ner of the envelope.”

“A secret sign.”

“No doubt. Probably notifying Cory
that the letter must not be opened by
Jhim, but delivered as usual next morn-
ing. Otherwise the cover was ordinar-
ily plain, bearing the New York post-
mark.”

“This looks like the work of crooks,
Felix, for a fact,” admitted Coleman.
“What of the other man?”

“His name is James Vaughn,” replied
Boyd. “He is a second-rate bartender,
and lodges in Third avenue. He has
not been at work for several months, I
am told, yet he appears to have ample
money to meet his needs.” ¥

“That, too, looks icicus.”

“Decidedly so, Jimmie, hence I have
been very circumspect in making my
investigations. With the help of Terry,
my office boy, I have shadowed both
men until convinced that they have no
meetings other than those mentioned.
In fact, they appear in other respects
to be entire strangers.”

“It certainly looks as if there was
some big game on.” growled Coleman
“Does Cory or Vaughn
meet a’.'ny other persons worthy of sus-

BT

“Not that I can discover.”

“What does Vaughn do with the let-
ter he reeeives from Cory?” >

“I suspect that he mails a copy of it

to some third party, possibly to the

to examine, he found the cigar-lighter
extinguished. I had put it out while
sipping a glass of beer. My scheme
worked admirably. Instead of burning
the letter, Vaughn tore it to fragments
as he passed out into the street, and
threw away the pieces about where you
accosted me.”

“Ah, 1 see!” exclaimed Coleman ap-
provingiy. “Very like you, Felix, and
very well done.”

“It brings us down to this piece of
patchwork,” said Boyd, taking up the
cardboard mentioned. “It has been a
deuce of a Jjob to match up these ir-
regular bits of paper, partly owing to
the curious character of the communi-
cation. I had only just finished it when
you entered. I think I now have it in
shape to read, barring a few frarments
that I could not find. Draw nearer,
Jimmie, and we’ll look at it.”

The central office man complied, and
for several minutes the two men grim-
ly studied the odd communication. It
1ead as follows, the occasional series of
dots indicating the missing parts,

Capi-

“l. Rdg, received. Now O. K.
tal work.

2—One N. Y. C. § to 500. Same as
Rdg.
3.—Penn. Cen. 2 of 3 to 300 each. One

IV—X—1888. One VI—X—1887. Both to
Jame . . . ander . . th the usual
. . . sfer to Co.

4.—These complete lot. When they
are ready fo . . . ou may begin to
move the goods. . . . her still fine.
mt-ll

“Humph!” Coleman presently grunt-
g.—,“l-ct:n't nnt:e much of that. It
appears to refer to some kind of a deal
in stocks, doesu't it7”

ion of sometLing committed yet ex- |
ists.”

“By Jove, 1 believe you're right!”

“And just above, Jimmie, note that
only a sma’l fragment is missing,” con-
tinued Boyd, with unabated earnest-
ness. “It can have contained only three
or four small letters. Plainly enough
the complete sentence would read—
‘when they are ready for me you may
begin to move the gooda””

“Very likely, indeed! But what
o
“Goods of which those mentioned

above are said to make a complete lot,”
Boyd quickly rejoined. “Plainly a lot
of stocks, Jimmie. Reference is made
to Pennsylvania Central, to New York

Central, and evidently to Reading. All
are railroad stocks of high standayd.”
“Yes, yes, that's obvious,” growled

Coleman. “But what is the purpose of
the Roman numerals, and the signifi-
cance of the preceding figures—2 of 3
to 300 each?”

Not once/ while replying had the gaze
of Felix Boyd left the odd, patchwork
sheet. His eyes, glowing with abnor-
mal brilliancy, were fairly riveted up-
on it, and his cheeks had grown pale
and his features drawn under the
strain of his intense application. He
caught up Coleman’s question much as
a hungry man might seize at foed.

“Fergery—eee!” he rejoined through
his teeth. “2 of 3 to 300 each—see! it's
a case of raising iwo Pennsylvania
Central certificates of three shares
each to three hundrad each.”

“Oh, by thunder, you're right!” cried
Coleman, in irrepressible excitement.
“And one New York Central from five
to five hundred shares!”

certificates into money. This should
give the rascals the interval between
dividend disbursements for carrying
out their scheme and converting the
genuine certificates, as well as to cover
their tracks and get out of the coun-
try, That’s what this writer means by
moving the goods when all are ready.
He is a man identified with the compa-
ny, and one who has access to the se-
curities in the wvault.”

“As sure as death and taxes, Felix,”
cried Coleman. “Once more you have
hit the nail on the head.”

“1 am confident of it, Jimmie.”

“If we had only the entire name of
the man mentioned in this—"

“Stay!” His first name is James—see
the four letters?” cried Boyd.

“Sure!”

“And the last—it might be Alexander.
No, no, not that, it cannot be that,
There are letters missing at both ends
of the final name. Oh, for those lost
fragments! James—ander! ander! Van-
der— Oh, by all the gods, I have it,
Jimmie! James K. Vanderlift, the
treasurer of the Ironclad Insurance
company—and one of my own clients!”

“Eureka!” roared Coleman, leaping to
his feet.

“Steady, Jimmie, dear fellow,” said
Mr. Felix Boyd, rising. *“No more ex-
citement, for the game still has a rag-
ged look. Within thirty minutes, how-
ever, the hand that penned this letter
shall be in bncele};."

Of the integrity of Mr. James K. Van-
lift there could be no doubt, apd in di-
rectly approaching him to make sure
that he was on the right track, Felix
Boyd knew that he was taking no

| which, under such circumstances,

with you calls,” replied Boyd, some-
what pointedly. “I want a brief inter-
view with ycu, Mr. Vanderlift, and, to
begin with, I will say that your ob-
vious apprehensions possibly may be
entirely groundles. Sit down at vour
desk, sir, and give me your attention.
Take the chair yonder, Jimmie, in
case— Ah, well, we shall see! Now, Mr.
Vanderlift, I will te!l you why I am
here.”

“If you please,
replyv, with that

Mr. Boyd,”

grave

was the
composura
in-
variably denotes the gentleman.

“I have reason to suspect, Mr. Van-
derlift, that your company now stands
in a way to be seriously victimized by
a very craftily planned robbery,”

*1s it possible?”

“Probabie, sir, would hit it more
nearly.”
“You amaze me, Mr . Bovd: both

amaze me and alarm me. Upon what
are your suspicions founded?”

“Before informing you, Mr. Vander-
lift, T would vrefer to verify them,”
said Boyd. “Can you tell me offhand
of what the chief assets of your com-
pany consist?”

“Why, certainly, I can, sir. Dear me,
am I not the treasurer of the company?
They consist largely of railroad stocks,
Mr. Boyd, of the highest standard.”

“Namely 2"

“We have on deposit 500 shares of
New York Central; 600 shares of Penn-
sylvania Central; 200 shares of Read-
ing: 200 of Northern Paclfic; 200 Ca-
nadian Pacific; 300 Boston & Al 3
1,20d Delaware, Lackawanna &

est=
Continued on Page 9.
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